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out in myriads and buried him in earth, till he
resembled a mountain. And the worms devoured
his flesh, and nothing but his bones and his tusks
remained. So the ants remained unmolested in the
forest, and the elephants chose another king.

So now tell me, Princess, what is the moral* of
this story? And Rasak6sha ceased. Then "the
Princess pondered awhile and said: Even united,
the weak are not always stronger than the strong.
For an elephant is still an elephant, and an ant but
an ant But the strength of the strong is to be
estimated by their weakness *. For if the elephants
had known this, and protected their feet, they might
have laughed at all that the ants could do to them,
and even a single elephant would have been more
than a match for all the ants in the world.

And when the Princess had said this, she rose up
and went out slowly, looking sorrowfully at the
King, whose heart went with her. But the King
and Rasakosha returned to their own apartments.

y Literally, what is the enor of policy (nitidtshcft in the
story.

z i*e. *& chain is no stronger than its weakest link/ The
Princess's answer is exceedingly clever: and there are few
who would not have given the obvious answer which she
rejects.